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Feeling And Caring 


ecccoece 1S Shown in many ways 

Literal communication for those apart, 
Closeness when two people are together 
Long distance is no barrier 

For two people of the same mind. 
What's important is knowing 

There is someone that cares and feels 


About everything that happens to youe 


Terry Richardson 


The sky 
has no tOPe e e 


extending to infinity 
joining eternities 


never ending 
ever constant 


| carey 
é ane ee has py 


beautye \ igo 


Our love 
has nO tOpe e e 


re 


Clemmeth Ee Boone Wondro 


e e eaione 
in the mysterious enchantment 
of midnight, 
Staring eupwavusverm= a Led 
love filled 
dream filled 


The dawn is filled with 
hazy thoughtSe e e 
. e e dreams” 


delicate 


' laste « e 
They don't always las nothings, 


At times they evaporate 
into the fog of our lesser 


pe I listen to the notes the rain makes. 
the roars of thunder 
Twisting streaks of lightening 
Turning 


extinguish their flames. 


Wrapping your 
ruby heart 
in threads of 
fire and golde e« e 


e e eand silence returns. 
Remembering Grandmother's gentle hums 
and rockings during 
thunderstorms. 


creating 
and 
magnifyinge e e 


Remembering the braveness to bear all 
things that your arms 
gave mee 


Remembering the happiest and saddest 
moments in life. 


Wishing storms would last longer to 
ere remember moreée 
To have you close beside me, 


ee ealwayse 


Wanda Boone 


Wi is 
ae 


2 « ¢ & bubble of air if forever i desire to love you 
h let me 
she came on opr 

. . for i live by your lovee e e 
like the first breath make my love eternale e e 


of spring my life forevere e e 
promiscuous 


uninhibited 

wild A : : Juanita Gilmore 
clothed in charming radiance 

emitting a fragrance 

of freshness unknown 


i wes enchanted 

she extended 

a passionate invitation 

to unite in love 

and i rose 

to accommodate the occasion 


but 

DELOrer myseyes 

she burst 

like a bubble of air 

and evaporated Time just a minute ago, 

into the atmoshpere was time to goO-e 

leaving nothing 

but me | For the time was 

in bewilderment the time of love and happiness. 
hungry for lovee ’ 


Oh my goodness 
philip n henry I missed again. 


For the time was 
the time of love and happiness. 


I keep finding myself 
in this same situation 
Sitting lonely, 

and frustrated only, 


Because the time was 
the time of love and happiness. 


Time, just a minute ago, 
was time to go. 


For the time was 
the time of 
love 
and 
happiness. 


Lucy Bannister 


The Complexity of Relation 


Abuse the kind heart 
And you can't go wrong, 
Make sure you have two or three 


And then you're strong. 


Settle down to one 
And let your feeling show, 
Within time, 


Reluctantly, you'll have to go 


Love 


is not. wheat 2b! semeants LO.be. -« .. 


Everyone makes a mistake. 
Some people change 

Just for the change. 

Then: 


The recurrence of 


The previous condition 
Stimulates the yearning 

For something thet was there. 
The chance to correct oneself 
Is treasured like a 


Heaven-sent blessing. 


Terry Richardson 


You walk through the clouds 
with 4 circus mind -tiauls 


running wild. 


Butterflies and Zebras, 


and Moonbeams and fairy tales. 


Sometimes that's all you ever 
think about, riding with the wind. 


When I am sad I hope you 
come to me with a thousand 
smiles, you give to me free! 

It's alright, you say it’s alright. 
Take anything you want from me. 


Starling 


"When?" 


maybe someday 

i'll understand 

but right now 

all i know 

is that you are never around 

when i need you 

and if i can make it through the rough times without you 
i don't need you for the easy times. 


you've made me cry much more than you've made me smile 
you've made me feel so low more times by far 

than you have made me proud of you 

and i can't even count the disappointments. 


SO, goodbye, my love, goodbye 
because i can't take it anymore. 


Helen McKay 


Bae ees Before The End 
a place, Yes I know you're here, 
! 
a happening, Though you're really not 
I can touch you 
inspired me to discover youe Yet I don't feel you. 


i I think of you 
another time, Sometimes think of yo 


But I really don't miss you. 
another place, 


Something's missing, 
another happening, Maybe it's youUeee 
inspired me to care deeply for youe 

Terry Richardson 
yet another time, 
another place, 


another happening, 


inspired me to love you e o e 


Juanita Gilmore 


The End Result 


We quarrel perhaps fight 

Among ourselves 

We laugh and cry about little things 
Topourse .vee 

Yet through everything lasting and destroyed 
The end result is love. 


We overturn our lives and search for an answer 
Finding nothing that we can grasp 

Nothing that we can hold for any length of time 
Yet through everything lasting and destroyed 
The end result is love. 


You go on forever hoping, longing, seeing and 
Foreseeing dreams that become future realities 
While clinging to the present 

You become engulfed in problems of life 

And manhood. 


With tensions that mount taking their toll 
From day to day 
You erase those pains of mind and body 


With soothing hands and tender words of understanding 


And forever and always 
The end result becomes love. 


Fuzzy Lovette 


To my Love, 


Like the cool rains that fall, 
So shall my tears 


but warm 
Like the sun that shines, 
So shall I, when we meet 
Like the moon that glows, 
So shall I when we kiss 
Among the cool rains, the beams of the sun 
and the glows of the moon, 


Our Love shall replinish forever and ever 


From your Love 
Vickie 


SMOKIN' BROWN (poof! ) 


From your smokin! brown/black hair to your silken brown feet, 
Smokin' Brown you are smokin'. 


I gasp at your beauty. 
I am entranced by the depth of your eyes, how softe How subtle. 
I drink—in your beautye 


Marveling at your sexy smile. 
Your splendid threat. 
Your abundant breastse 
Smokin' Brown, I marvel at your beauty. 
Can you deal with it? 


On down, I check out your slendering waist 
Which culminates in an abundance of pliant, satin-—like hip tissue, 
Which gradually changes int smooth, phat thighs, 
Which encase one of the treasures of black masculinity worldwide: 
That purring kitten which seethes of heats; and expands and contracts 
as it is urged to higher heights by the male instrument. 


Smokin' Brown your are tantalizinge 
Smoke on, Badd Lady. POOF! 


Black Woman, I Dig Making Love to You 


I need to feel your supple, black body lying close to mine. 

I need to feel your hot, pliant breast rise and fall in eager 
anticipation of the satisfaction I can provide you withe 

I need to experience the warmth of your silky, sensuous, black thighs 
wrapped vice—like around my ardent waist. 

Oh! Black Women e« e e 


I need to sense the expansion and contraction of your "love bun" as 


you make ready for my unnerving assaulte e 
I need to stab my merciless masculinity into your wet and yielding feminity. 


Stroke by "prunable" stroke, I make my presence known deep inside your 
"bunbun'"'. 
Black Woman, I dig making love to youe 


Stone Phi, reminicing. 


The Party Went On 


Starting late one cool Sunday night 
We gathered around a terrific sight. 
People poured in from everywhere 

All of Sedalia just had to be there. 


Under the big oak tree 

Everyone was jamming, including mee 
Someone hinted, "Let's get to the pointe" 
So Shelia pulled out a great big joint. 


She fired it up, the good ole stuff 
Passed it around for each to puff. 

It traveled quick from hand to hand 
To all the people of the Sedalia clan. 


As I looked aound Joey started to roll 

That terrible stuff called, "Acapulco Gold." 
He licked the paper ooh so right 
Saying,"Have a puff on the kid of dynamite." 


Then came Clyde with a five gallon can 

Laying it on the line like a million dollar man. 
We all knew what he had in mind 

But no one walked away; he was right on timee 


By now smoke was rolling all over the place 
And on its victims it left its trace. 
People were beginning to laugh and stare 
For all they knew the Big Oak wasn't there. 


Taking a glance I saw Fred with a pound 

"Hey sugar daddy, what's going down?" 

He replied with an answer of a real smart kid 
"Looks like all these people have dilated eyelids." 


The tree was packed with folks all dazed 
Still passing those super bad j's. 

I happened to notice my friend Laura 

And even she was smoking that bad marijuana. 


People were sitting up high on branches 
Not even knowing about falling chances. 
Thelma was swinging from limb to limb 
Looking for a dude named cool Jime 


Ronnie Lee walked in with a cute little bounce 
Leonard said, "That fool's got an ounce." 
About that time Sharon pulled up on a bicycle 
She said,"What's happening, I got a nickel. 


Myra hollered, "My throat is one fire, 

But hell is like that so take me higher." 

Her eyes were all small—twinkling and bright 

Dean said, "Hey baby, you must be feeling all right." 


People were staggering and falling down 
Didn't know if they were wound or unwounde 
The oak tree was just a big gray cloud 
Everyone was messed up and rapping loude 


It was 20 til five, and the tree was still alive 
Man I wouldn't shoot any kind of jivee 

Bobby was stretched out on Rudolph's hood 

He didn't even care cause he was feeling goode 


It's eight o'clock and time to open schools 
Easter would see all those Sedalia fools. 
They fell in school blind as bats 

The Party ended for all the Sedalia cats. 


Frances Walden 


Doles leAeNe Ge 
e e e and there you are 
ee « and here vanes 
I 
often wondere « eif 
YOU 


knew i was here and if 
i knew you were where you were 
could 


touch with our smiles 


°o @ et heu iSe e elif we 
both aren't too shy 


if 


often wondere e e 


Pamela Barnes 


a friend 
a black friend 
a beautiful black friend 
a beautiful black friend with love 
from a black friend 
who admires 
digs 
end loves your fun loving ways 
my friend 
my black friend 
my beautiful black friend 
my beautiful black friend with love. 


Juanita Gilmore 


they told me 
that black was evil 
so they gave me christianity 


that i was uncivilized 
so they chained me 


they told me 
that i was an animal 
so they enslaved me 


that i was chattel 
so they sold me 


even 
that i should be happy 
in slavery 


they told me 
that the civil war was fought for me 
so they unchained me 


though 
separate but equal 
things must always be 


but then 
they couldn't be equal 


even 
that i deserved to have 
total equality 


they told me 
that more civil rights legislation 
would set me free 


and even that the war on poverty 
was for me 


they warned me 
that riots and black power 
were no good for me 


but that meh chee 

law and order 1 shouldn't want 

would finally show me my own society 

they told me wait then 

that i should be happy a little more time, you'll see, 
look at all they've done for me believe me 

and even just a little more time 

that i was making progress believe me 


and would soon be accepted into society 


and that by 
i shouldn't want to control 


my own destiny philip n henry 


An Experience 


I once enterd Hades or 
Hell earlier in my life 

I knew nobody but everybody 
seemed to know me 

I thought, what an unusual 
environment or surrounding! 

What a strange or unfamilar 


place! 


I spoke to Lucifer or 
Satan and he assured me that 
I would definetly become a 
Lifetime participant in his 


old, established, and promianent society. 


I was pleased but baffled. 
After all, I was only 


ten years old. 


CoD. Bostic 


Flight of the Bold Ego 


am Cleo, mame Susie n/Peaches 
in a complete 


—3—in—one package 


am 
royal material/domestic material 
whitehouse material 


and street material 


can Love /make you love 
hate/make you hate 
cry/ make you cry 
kill /andyessss 
even make you kill—kill-kil1—kill kill111 


am rich/poor 
young /old 
very black/very yellow 
and very 


in between 


Me—- —- — Me- —- —- J- —- = 7 am -—- - 


your mama 
your/doctor your other woman 


and your wife 


Because, hey /I am 


a lady of Blackness 


w/ stone coal eyes, soulfully coordinated 
w/a stone coal soul 


Carmyn James 


When man begins his 
weves of 
destruction, greed, 
oe 
PRESS — ON 
why does he not 
REAL EYES 
that in his Wake is 
the de GRADE A (N)ATION 
Ol Children: 
left — ignorant, 
and empty of all 


there is to be ————-? 


Tbrahim Abdul — 'Alim 


The Human Rights and Tolerance 
Dre Ge We Choudhury 
Director, Center for International Studies 
North Carolina Central University 


The man's aspiration for a free society, wherein everybody irres-— 
pective of race, religion, color, sex, language may lead a life free 
from any discrimination, is as old as humanity. Human urges for equality 
and fundamental rights have a long history behind them. Great law givers 
from the time of Hammurabi have sought oppression by the strong. All 
the great religions like Buddhism, Christianity, Islam, Judaeism have 
stressed equality, justice, fairplay and tolerance to everybody. In 
China, three centuries before the Christian era, Mancius was insisting 
that "the people are the most important element in the nation". 

Modern history of human aspirations for fundamental rights and 
freedoms are closely interrelated with the growth and development of de- 
mocracye Magna Carta of 1215, the Habeus Corpus Act of 1679, the Bill 
of Rights of 1689, the American Declaration of Independence in 1776, the 
French Declaration of the Rights of man in 1789 are some of the great 
milestones "along the road in which the individual acquired protection 
against capricious acts of kings and despots and the right to lead a free 
life in a free society". 

Most of the modern constitutions adopted in various countries 
since World War I contain a Bill of Rights guaranteeing all citizens 
certain fundamental rights which even the highest authority of the states 
is not allowed to violate. The rise of totalitarian doctrines like Fas— 
cism and Nazism were great challenges to human rights; in Fascist Italy 
and Nazi Germany. The individual lost all fundamental rights and many 
citizens were oppressed and suppressed on racial, religious, and other 
discriminatory grounds. 

The victory of allied forces over the totalitarian forces during 
the Second World War; the subsequent end of colonial rule in Afro-Asian 
countries gave new and wider significance and dimensions to Human Rights. 
The struggle for Human Rights acquired international recognition. The 
promotion of Human Rights became an international responsibility under 


the U. Ne Charter "Human Rights" are referred to in no less than seven 


placese The U. Ne General Assembly is giving the task of "promoting re— 
spect for Human Rights". 
The Universal Declaration of Human Rights 

After careful thoughts and deliberation, the U. Ne General Assembly 
adopted a charter known as "Universal Declaration of Human Rights" on 
December 10, 1968 which states: "recognition of the inherent dignity and 
foundation of freedom, on justice and peace in the world". It was a bold 
and admirable declaration as the world can nevery enjoy real peace or can 
make any progress unless all human beings enjoy certain fundamental rights 
and freedoms irrespective of color, religion, race, language, sex, etco 

Since 1948, December 10, is observed as the "Human Rights Day” when 
we reaffirm our faith in noble sentiments, ideals and principles as laid 
down in the Declaration. But let us search our hearts and inquire honestly 
and freely, how far have we achieved the goal as laid down in the Declara— 
tions There are still many countries in the world where discrimination 
in some form or other is practiced though, in theory, it may be banned. 

What is the best way to reach the ideals and aims of the Declara- 
tion? Tolerance breeds tolerance, hate begets hate so tolerance, mutual 
understanding, respect for each other's view are some of the fundamental 
requirements to establish a free society, particularly in countries which 
are multi-racial like the United States and many new countries of the 
MThird Words. 

The present writer has personal experiences on two occasions where 
intolerance and hatred led to human tragedies beyond measure; the re— 
ligious conflicts in undivided India in 1946-47 and the regional ten— 
sions in the United Pakistan in 1971. In both cases, intolerance and 
mutual hatred resulted in untold human misery, division of countries, 
millions of human lives being }ost in civil wars; millions of peoples 
being uprooted from home and hearthe From the personal experiences of 
these two great tragedies the writer may vouch that the best and only 
way to establish a free society is to promote love among the various 


sections of society. 


~= 
ita - ae 


ey a 


Indebted 


To thank you for a warm and gentle touch 
Of which you often gave so much 

To thank you for the aid as I was in need 
Helping me to grow as a mothered seed 

To thank you for a kiss so intense 
Capturing me in a heavenly sense 

To thank you for promises made real, when 
Life has offered me such a dreary deal 

To thank you for steering source that helped 
me gained my bearings, they helped me to be a proud 
men, brilliant and daring 

To thank you for many a gloomy moments lifted 
by putting on those sassy clothes and an anatomy 
so artisticly gifted 

To thank you for wiping the tears and preparing 
for the struggle, telling me I was still a man when 
no others took the trouble 

To thank you for being yourself, but gentle in 
your will, for being domineering enough just to help 
a life to live 

To thank you, I give you these roses, that 
stood the test of years, glamourous in their beauty, 
indebted to their peers 

To thank you, I give my heart and soul, and 
perhaps this Valentine's Day, when this truth of 
love is told, you will be above them all, first of 
Cupid's gold. 


Joe A. Jenkins 


Together 


We once laughed 
together 
The wind blew around us as we 
strolled hand in hand 
Expurgating love with each breath takene 


Together the heat of our bodies filled the room 
as we lay entwined 
The thud of our hearts joined 
the thud of our bodies as we went on our way 
Into our world of love 


Together we are once more 
Where love is not love 
Unlesse « e 

We are together. 


Martha Knight 


Love Is 


Love is life, liberty, and sorrow 

A hope, a wish, a dream of tomorrow 

A stark and naked pain embanked in your heart 
Piercing, wonderful, and tearing you apart 
An itching, a yearning, a longing to be 
Forever present, gnawing, growing 

You're unable to flee 

You hide, you wish, you try to forget 

But love's on your trail there is no outlet 
When, where, how, and why 

Did it come in a great or small supply 
Suddenly, quickly, almost unaware 

With pain or happiness you can't seem to bear 
But love is life, liberty, and fate 

What it gives you must take. 


Martha Knight 


‘ ‘ sities 
a a i 


SMILES 


I'm tired of doing a wholelot of smiling 

There's no truth or happiness in any of my smiles 

My heart is exploding with pain and nobody reaches 
out to console me 

Everyday I reach for consolation, just a smile, 
a cup or reassurance 

Freely I give myself to please others and keep 
them happy 

No, No, No, I'm not a fool, just a person who 
loves people 

Is there anyone, willing to soulfully and honestly 
give me love in return 

I mean a love that's desirable and acceptable 
and full of understanding 

It sounds as if I'm begging for love, but I'm not 

The love I seek is not romancing love, but the 
love of two people who care about life 
in general 

Yes this smile is growing tiresome on my face 

I'm wiping it off because it's so damn stupid 

I defy the world to produce one such love 


Is it too much even for a miracle 
SMILES, SMILES, SMILES 


HURT, ANGER, PAIN 
RIGHT ON and FOR REAL 
There's no love for me 


So world kiss my —————-—-smiles 
GOOD BYE 


Carnell 


For when in time tranquillity comes, 
Then the nature of man is falsified 


But the beauty of the flower remains still 
In place, unrebelling and tune with nature 


And the forces of man cry out their independence 
From factory tops and executive suites 


Their machines grind on and technology is everywhere 
With the stink of the undeclared war 


But the beauty of the flowers remains still 
Dedicated, unyielding and in tune with nature 


O warriors of old your conquest is near 
For the undeclared war end is at hand 


Soon the stink of war will not be smelled by man 
But the beauty of the flowers will remain still. 


Charles A. Bowman 


what are we 
but souls 
containing bodieSe e e 
rotted meat for flieSe « « 
spiritual beings of powere e« e 
masters in disguiseée 


why then let 
skin-tone and racism 
bestow on us a Namee e e 
that our destiny demands us to risee 
in what better hour 
o' masters in disguise 


don't you feel 

our ancestors sweat 
drying on bodies so cold? 
doen't you feel 

any regret 

while denying 

their seed to unfold? 


they planted 
a seed 
to meet a neede eo eo 
their TOLle « “es 
OUI ZCe ee 
it is time to grow and flower 
o' masters in disguise. 


we are 
but spirits 
imprisoned in blind skins. . - 
ignorance can hypnotize. « - 
has complacency rendered us sour 
o! masters in disguise? 


don't you fear 

our parents call 

ringing from the grave? 

don't you hear 

the echoing call 

singing from a distant slave? 


we have 
a history to upholde e« e 
a duty to the younge e e 
don't waste minds SO WiSE€e e e 
continue to build a strong tower 
for masters 
we don't need a disguise. 


so let them laugh 
and jokee ee 
we are unhuman 
in their eyeSe e e 
the future is oOUrSe e« e 
surprise! surprise! surprise! 


by 
philip n henry 


TIME 


My time is now! 
I am the present, 
The past I will never forget. 


I don't wish to become President 
I would rather become 2 mane 


The lash, 
That whipped and cut my back, 
Needs to be put down. - 


The salt, 
That seeped through the open wounds, 
Still burn with pain. 


The agony, 

With my own blood for generations 
Lingers 

None ‘of them have died, they just exist 
And continue. 


Politicians change nothing 

But taxes 

While presidents live above the law 
And beyond the people. 


The poor are rich with grief, 
While the rich are grived by wealth and fame 
Yet they can speak of morals. 


I was the beginning 


I will be the end, for the present is now 
And now is my time. 


Fuzzy lLovette 


Different Strokes and Folks 


SUPERFLY— 


raps strong 
smokes long 
Gresses fine 
tries to blow my mind 


drives a bad machine 
has a gangster lean 
claims he's good at loving 
but he's good for nothing. 


rather quiet 

wants me to diet 

loves his jeans 

cycle's his machine 

wears tennis shoes 

now and then has the blues 
but he's my world 

iim HIS sei rl, 


Diane Judge 


One pale petal 
as it descends 
from some celestial throne 


lights upon my finger. 


I become to that petal a bough 
as a real one is to a 


descending leaf. 


If I turn it over into the 
palm of my hand, and I will 
I can blow away its life 
as the breath of a wave sends 


a lone grain of sand into flight 


So fly away my little petal... life has 
weakened 
its 


embraceée 


Carmyn Rubette James 


A Universal Thought 


With a system 
That's so wide 

So powerful 

So undefeatable 

So deeply rooted 

So hypocritical 

So selective 

So depressing 

So demanding 

So valued on non—values 
So confining 

So classifying 

With a system that's 
So systematic, 


Is it best to play along? 


Terry Richardson 


The Life of Youth 


Life is the passage of a day 

So says the riddle of Thebes. 
Morning is youth 

Without knowing why, how 

Or understanding —— 

Just dampened with unknowing 

By earth's morning deWe 

Youth is the mist in the distant sky, 
Knowing not that it will disappear 
With the rising of the sun. 

Youth, the unknown knowledge 

That at each days' end 

There will be others to come 
TomorroWe ee 


And generations to follow. 


Terry Richardson 


To Grandma 


Old Black Women amaze me 

I've seen them on porches 

Sitting so tranquil. . eso still 
Witnessing their wisdom ricochet 
Watching tight pants and short skirts 
Thinkinge « ehow bad it is or 

How good it wase 


Pamela Barnes 


ON THE CALIFORNIA EARTHQUAKE— 
February 9, 19771 


Was this punishment for wrong deeds done or deeds neglected? 


Oh, God 
Why not so that the innocent would not suffer with the guilty? 


Somehow I feel responsible although I am far removed from such a 
catastreaphee 


Perhaps because I have done wrong and have yet to receive 


salvation through punishment. 
There are so many things I don't understand. 


Tell me, God—— 
WHY? 


Diane Judge 


A Thought 


I once traveled across a 
country that had no inhabitants. 

air, land and 
weter was all one could see. 

No one, not even I 
could realize this vague situation. 

All that I could infer 
was that "life has no existence 

if there is no life." 


C.De Bostic 


